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In search of fame, fun, laughs and all that... are Davy, Mickey, Pete and Woolhat! 


The Monkees are invited to play fora 
college beach party by Maxine, 
Davy's latest heart-throb. One snag. .. 
Maxine's friend Helga has already 
asked Helmut’s Helmets to play. A 
slight misunderstanding ... and chaos 
blossoms on the sand! 
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THERE'S ONE, 

HIME. (= T= CONVICTS 
7 LiKE IS, THEY 


‘COMES THE NIGHT OF THE SHOW... 
COMES ETHE:NS Spa 
{ 


JAW OWL MEIN. 
COMMANDANT! 


[uy 


=» Var your 
PERIL! 
Ow, 


aie Hee 
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SOUPS 2; 
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ONE OF 'EN. 


BUT AS THE GROUPS MAKE THEIR 
WAY TO THE PRISON HALL... 
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SEZ HURT! 
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effigy every ¥ 
so this year, 
usiness of gunp: 


E'VE been burning his 
and-a-half centuries 


decided to look into the b 
Gad plot! And, incidentally, agents, 


your pets indoors on Satur 
they're frightened 
And here's hoping 


Aboallpe. C-Ws 


Fab Food Dept. 


Here is a traditional November the 
Path recipe for you to make this 
week. It's called: 


BONFIRE PARKIN 
plain flour; 6 02. 
jevel teaspoon 


Bicarbonate of soda; 1 level tea 
“2 level teaspoons 


brown sugar; 8 
Syrup; one egg 
milk. 

Grease a Y 
base and line bot 
paper. Sift flour 
eae, add oatmeal and rub in 
svargarine. Stir in peel and suger 
maronix to a soft consistency with 
and syrup, beaten egg and mill 
em into tin and bake at 330° F or 


Gas Mark 3 for about 1 hour. 
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Every year since the gunpowder plot, Yeome 

of the Gus search the vaults of the Houses 

of Parliament before the annual State 
. After all—yo 

Bereznik might getup to next “nN Wat 


Remember, 
Remember... 


oa thousands of 
lents every year are 
caused by fireworks. 
SEE THAT 
reworks are ke 
IR covered box never 
e we pocket. 
ireworks that cat 
beheld in the band are lit 
at arms-length, 

Pe fireworks that 
ear to be ‘dead’ 
parece au 
@ people handl 
‘bangers’ extra carefully, 


ear for three: 
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Jowder, treason 
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day and reass! 
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bit 
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met 


Guy! 


- though this particu, 
Jar guy doesn’t pret 
though he needs any 
cash! A real champion 
of a guy if ever there 
was one—the height 
of sartorial elegance 
in fact. Except 

that face! ks a 


Looks a 


like Herman 


as 
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Elaine Feltham, 
London, N.W.6. 


Twickenham. 


BLAST-O F F t Jacqueline Spence, 


.. gunpowder 
and from remot 
enjoying firework displays: 
... the technical name for 
these displays is ‘pyro- 
technics’! 

|. . Queen Elizabeth the 
First loved fireworks and 
Henry VII's Queen was 
greeted with dragons 
spurting flames into the 
Thames on the way to 
her coronation. 


was invented by the Chinese. 
fe times the Orientals were 


Hull, 


|. in 1748, to celebrate a peace 
ireaty with France, a pyrotechnic 
Gisplay was held in London. It took 
five months to prepare—and later 
finen it was discovered that £14,500 
of public money had been spent on 
it, there was a terrific outery! 


and five million 
fireworks are 
is country. 


. . between three 
pounds worth of 
bought every year in thi 
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SENTENCE: 


EVIDENCE: 


CRIMINAL RECORD: 


VERDICT: Guilty. 
5 To be hanged, drawn and quartered, 
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FAB CLUB 
FASHION 


Prizes galore to be won this week! 

Just enter for this colouring com- 

petition, and YOU could be a winner! 

There are 10 gorgeous Tick-A-Tee dresses, 

plus 50 runner-up prizes of LADY PENE- 
LOPE annuals. 

All you have to do is colour the picture,on 

the right,of Parker, who looks as though he's 

having quite a November the Fifth time of it! 


Use paints or crayons (NOT chalks or 
pastels). Then carefully cut out both picture 
and entry coupon together (don't separate 
them) and fill in the coupon clearly with your 
full name, address, age and correct dress 
length (check with Mum if you're not sure). 
Finally, post your entry to the address at 
the bottom of the coupon, to arrive NOT 
LATER than Tuesday, November 8, 1966. 


and picks 
a dress to 
make you 


1 
RULES H 

1 
All entries will be examined, 1 
age and neatness will also be ! 
taken into consideration, and ecb niinertip £4) NAME. AGE... | 
the Editor's decision is final this weeks H 
and legally binding. Winners | Competition . . . copies of the ADDRESS. I 
will be notified by post within | 4967 LADY PENELOPE H 
three weeks after closing | ANNUAL. It's great... H 
date, and their names printed | packed with stories featuring I 
as soon as possible. Lady'Penclope, TheMan: EK a, cs secesssvacanacoedscsacieveeanvscoeiasbuipaini Bsaavanannnnense I 
NO OTHER CORRES. | From U.N.C.L-E., Parker i 
Pr ICE, QUERIES, | Marina, Space Family Robin- 
PHOTOS OR _ENVE- | son, not to mention all sorts My dress length is. ! 
LOPES TO BE ENCLOSED | of interesting articles on 1 
WITH YOUR ENTRY | things to make and do, plus 1 Post to: Lady Penelope, Parker Colouring | 
COUPON. ENTRIES | interviews with top pop 1 Competition, 317 High Holborn, London, 4 
WHICH DO SO WILL BE | people. On sale at booksellers 1 W.C.99 I 
DISQUALIFIED. now, Pp! I Dh aah tee tee ee men ene Me) 
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There’s always magic in the air when the enchanting Sam 


ONE AFTERNOON, DARRIN ANGWERS 
A RING AT THE FRONT Door... 
oN (ELIT Ye) 


ADAM'S SEATED IN A Coc! 
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CAV T, 
You OLD PemirivEe \ 
PuNerBe! Youre ) 
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PRINTING 


= STAND BY FOR 


on p, THUNORAm 


Masterpiece Actual 
: —=—y Actual size 
Natori 12),'deep 16”'wide 
yo FIRST TIME IN ENGLAND 
OD. PAINTING SETS FROM 


THUNDERBIRDS 


FAB Lr — 
a fy 74 


FRICTION MOTOR 


BATTERY OPERATED 


IT'S JUST 
LIKE THE 
REAL THING, 
ey THIS LOVELY 

ADY PENELOPE TEA 
SET IN ‘PENELOPE PINK’ 
A REAL 29 PIECE TEA SET WHICH 
INCLUDES AN AUTHENTIC GEORGIAN 
TEA-POT, SUGAR-BOWL, MILK-JUG AND TABLE 

MATS, EACH WITH ITS OWN LADY PENELOPE MONO- 
GRAM, AND MADE OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY MATERIALS. 


Lady Ponelopre Sea SA 


CENTURY 21 TOYS LTD. cevruny 21 House - mays count - st. MARTIN'S LANE - 


LONDON W.C.2 
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Four pioneers set out to explore the unknown... and are now lost in spacet 


On adistant planet, the Robinsons are being held to ransom 
by The Collector. After a series of mishaps, Craig Robinson 
accuses Tam of sabotage... 


CRAIG_ROBINGON 
THE TINY OBJECT... 


hehe. 
Z Px LE 4 


a 
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With Scott Tracy's help, Lady Penelope and Parker manage 
to save Unity City from a missile attack. After Scott has left 
the area in Thunderbird 1, Penny sees that the Bereznik 


General behind the plot is escaping .. . 


I7'S_ OVER; 
PARKER... AND. 


7. 
BEREZMIK > 


THE CONSTRU 
COMPANY IS 


— 
[THE ENEMY AIRCRAFT. 
CRASH LANDS. 


/ DON'T - 
THINK HELL BE 
CAUSING THE WORLD 
GOVERNMENT ANY 
PROBLEME 


FOR AWHLES 


LATER THAT DAY, IN A 
SPECIAL OBSERVATION 


LADY PENELOPE 


THE CONTINUING STORY OF LADY PENELOPE—WHO APPEARS 


LADY PENELOPE 
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I] TEN MINUTES PASS... 


I7'S_ OVER; 
PARKER... AND. 


VOL MEAN 
WE CANT AVE 
GOES AT 
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BEREZMIK > 


/ DON'T - 

THINK HELL BE 
CAUSING THE WORLD 
GOVERNMENT ANY 

PROBLEME 


FOR AWHLES 


LATER THAT DAY, IN A 
3 SPSciAL OBSERVATION 


With Scott Tracy's help, Lady Penelope and Parker manage 
to save Unity City from a missile attack. After Scott has left 
the area in Thunderbird 1, Penny sees that the Bereznik 
General behind the plot is escaping .. . 


IN GERRY ANDERSON’S TV PRODUCTION “THUNDERBIRDS 


ABOUT THIS TIME, LADY PENELOPE 
|| AND PARKER GET COMPANY ON THEIR: 
|| WALK BACK TO CIVILIGATION: 
LOOK, we 
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THE CONSTRUCTION 
COMPANY 16 DIGGING 
A ROAD THROUGH 


THE CELEBRATIONS 


OVER, LADY PENELOPE 


AND PARKER DRIVE 
AWAY IN FAB ONE... 
MUCH FASTER 

(AN THEY 


~ : 
USING HER POWDER COMPACT 
RADIO, Der LADYGHIP TALKS: 
geeveyo ee 


LS 
Lo 


A FAINT RUMBLE DEEP 
WITHIN THE MOUNTAIN 
GIVES THE FIRST HINT OF 
WHAT 1S TO FOLLOW... 


ICKLY PENNY EXPLAINS... | _ 


CELEBRATION... 


Bae 


LLVEMAA ANO 
EY GOLLY WE 
\ SULCEEBED ¢ 


NEXT WEEK: Reappearance of an old enemy. . . 
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A FAINT RUMBLE DEEP 
WITHIN THE MOUNTAIN 
GIVES THE FIRST HINT OF 
WHAT 1S TO FOLLOW... 
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USING HER POWDER Com 
RADIO, HER LADYGHIP TALKS. 
[(O_ SCOTT. <4 


1 DONT THIN 
YOULL MISTAKE THE 


LY PENNY EXPLAINS. 


THIS. 
CALLS FOR A 
CELEBRATION... 


THE CELEBRATIONS 

OVER, LADY PENELOPE 

AND PARKER DRIVE 

AWAY IN FAB ONE. 

MUCH Fi | P 

THAN THEY Pry rape 

INTENDED... (OW! WHATS. CLVENIAA, AND 


BY GOLLY, WE 
SUCCEEDED & 


November 5, 1966 


NEXT WEEK: Reappearance of an old enemy 


Oil they struck, and got rich quick—but Hillbilly habits tend to stick ! 
ONE MORNING, A RELUCTANT Cz WNAE JED — 


JETHRO PREPARES 10 WHEN CAN | FINISH WITH, 
E FOR COLLEGE ALL THIS) SCHOOLING D, 


1 FEAR HE WILL 
FAIL HIS EXAMINATION 
BY DR EIRCH, THE 


HEY! AWE GOTTA 
EL EXAMINED BY 
22 BIRCH 


TOMORROW! 
WHY, 
WHAT Ag 
YOU, BOY P 
DR.BIRCH BAD AE HOW i 


/ WERE A HOPELESS CASE, ~ ab. 
THE WORET HED SEEN! 


RUBBISH’ 
pepe youue 4 TAKE YOUR 
UNE LIKE 
PROPE: Zi MED CNEL 


ke 
DOCTORIN'S 5 Bie: 4 


BALDERDASHS 
YOU JEST GET THis. 


THAT AFTERNOON JETHRO ARRIVES 
HOME WITH A NOTE FOR GRANNY... 


AHL KINLARN 
asa comerHin' 1 JN 
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Send this coupon for your 
very own Julie. Just fill 
it in and enclose a postal 
order or cheque for 21/- plus 
the guarantee panels from two 
Sugar Puffs packs. If you'd like 
more than one Fashion Doll, 
just enclose two guarantee 
panels plus 21/- foreach addi- 
tional doll. Open to residents of 
UK and Eire only. Please allow 
21 days for delivery. 


Sugar Puffs 
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GIRLS! 


Be in fashion 
with Julie- 
the fashion 


/ doll with 
everything 


ONLY 2 1/- 


SPECIAL SUGAR PUFFS PRICE! 


You can dress up this wonderful little lady to the very 
height of fashion - right from her dainty toes to her 
beautiful blonde hair. And what wonderful clothes 
she has: a full set of frilly pink underclothes, a smart 
beige two-piece suit with a gay blouse and a luxurious 
fur fabric coat - with hats, handbag and four pairs of 
shoes, all to match! She’s even got a swimming 
costume — Julie is the girl that has everything! And 
she’s 11 inches tall — just the right size. So make sure 
you take advantage of this special offer. 


Please send me. Fashion Doll(s) complete with clothes. 


1 enclose Sugar Puffs guarantee panels anda postal order] 


cheque to the Value of 


ADDRESS 


1 
| 
| 
| 
NAME : scoiaeapssany 
! 
I 
| 
i 


Sugar Puffs Fashion Doll, P.O. 
12 Ravensbury Terrace, London SW18 


POST TO 


the honeyest cereal of them all 
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Part four of the story about Lady Helen Greighton-Ward, whose picture hangs in the 


“[CATHER, that’s the man! The one 
who drew the Roundheads off so 
I could escape! Do you see him? 
‘There, on the rise!” 

Helen was excited, eager. Her 
father turned in the direction of her 
pointing finger in time to see a flurry 
of movement as a horseman swung 
away and rode out of sight. 

“He's gone, child,” Sir Guy grunted. 
“Doubtless, we shall meet him again, 
Come, time is passing!” 

“I wanted to thank him,” Helen 
sighed. “It was a brave thing he did.” 

“Some men ask no thanks for their 
courage. It is enough to be of service— 
this man seems such a one. It is the 
tradition of people like ourselves.” 

Sir Guy paused and glanced at his 
few followers. His dark eyes grew 
stony, his voice held a note of regret. 

“Or so it has been these many years. 
Until your cousin, Jeremy, soid his 
honour for a place in Cromwell’s army! 
I still can scarce believe that a 
Creighton-Ward would take 
ayainst the King!” 

“I know nothing of his reasons,” 
Helen said quietly. “But I do know 
that one has to show loyalty to one’s 
family and friends. That is the most 
important thing.” 

“Aye, you speak well,” her father 
said. “And this young cur can be 
dangerous. He was trusted, he was 
present at many counsels of war. 
Now, I dare say, he has already told 
everything to his new masters!” 

He stood in the stirrups and waved 
abruptly. The party moved forward, 
breaking into a canter. Helen glanced 
to the rear, hoping the stranger 
might follow, but there was no sign 
of him. 

They moved on through the sunlit 
day, through the rolling pastures, 
along winding lanes, past solid half- 
timbered houses. Again, she had a 
feeling of unreality. It seemed incred- 
ible that the country was at war, 


arms 


4 


that armies were marching grimly 
towards each other, that brother 
would fight against brother. 


HE shivered, remembering the 
battlefield where she had found 
her father. The Royalist forces had 
been put to flight. Small groups of 
dispirited men rode away, the earth 
was scarred . . . over the scene of 
battle hung a pall of gloom, It had 
been a strange, sinister experience. 

“And Jeremy is an enemy,” she 
murmured, “Next time we meet it 
could be on opposite sides!” 

“Chin up, Helen!” Sir Guy rode 
beside her and smiled. “I’ve been 
watching you this last hour. I don’t 
care to see your pretty face heavy 
with care!” 

“II was just thinking.” Helen 
tried to smile. “About old times . . .” 

“They'll come again, child! This 
war is not yet over. True, our cause 
has suffered, We have had our defeats 
and our share of bad fortune. But we 
have had some victories and there will 
be more, Even now, the Earl of 
Lindsay is raising the standard. He is a 
great commander and we will do well 
under his care!” 


TOWARDS evening they came 
across the Royalist camp. Fires 
burned, the smell of woodsmoke hung 
in the still air. Men bustled about 
their duties, grooming the horses 
and cleaning weapons. A tall man 
approached them with a smile. 

“Sir Guy—welcome! Any man is 
valuable at this time but you more 
than many!” 

“My thanks, m’lord. It is good to 
see ali is not lost. But, in truth, I had 
expected to see more men here!” 

“There will be others,” the 
nobleman said. “Our friends in the 


West will join us soon. And, as for the 
men we have here, they may be few 
in numbers but they are mighty in 
valour!” 

Sir Guy nodded and turned to 
Helen who stood at his side. 

“Aye, that is so. M’lord, may I 
present my daughter, Helen. She is 
young but has had some experience 
of war and has shown herself to have 
spirit in plenty!” 

Helen blushed as the tall man took 
her hand with grave courtesy. His 
eyes twinkled as he bowed. 

“It is an honour. This war drags 
on so—it seems a lifetime since I 
had the pleasure of a lady’s company. 
Seeing you brings something else to 
mind. [had the pleasure of meeting a 
kinsman of yours only a few hours 
ago.” 

“A kinsman, sir?” Helen said 
curiously, “I do not understand.” 

“A young man—not much more 
than a boy. He bears your name. Ah, 
yes, he was called Jeremy.” 

Helen started and glanced at her 
father. Sir Guy's jaw was tight, his 
voice rumbled from deep inside his 
chest. 

“That—-that treacherous whelp! He 
was here, you say? In faith, had I but 
known I should have come faster to 
face the cur!” 

“Come, Sir Guy, these are harsh 
words,” the nobleman said sternly. 


“The lad was pleasant and brought 


helpful information. News of the 
Parliamentarians. which we badly 
need.” 


“Sir, this is hard for me,” Sir Guy 
said quietly. “It shames me to have 
to admit that a member of my family 
is a traitor. But there’s no doubt of it. 
Helen, tell your story, leave nothing 
out!” 


HELEN began from the time she 
was taken by the Roundheads 


Lady Helen Creighton-Ward’s 
father, Sir Guy, joins the 
King’s forces against Crom- 
well. To her horror, Lady Helen 
discovers that her cousin 
Jeremy has joined the Round- 
heads. She tries to warn her 
father of the traitor, but is 
captured by the Roundheads. 
She manages to escape with 
the help of a mysterious 
Cavalier stranger. Helen finds 
her father safe, though many 
of his men have been killed in 
a battle. They set off to find 
more men, and Helen spots the 
mysterious stranger again 
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ancestral portrait gallery in Lady Penelope’s home... 


with Rathbone, the family servant. 
She shuddered as she recalled how a 
Colonel Slater had questioned her 
and was glad to arrive at the point 
where a mysterious Royalist had 
helped them to escape. 

“This servant—is he here?” the 
tall man said. “He can verify your 
tale?” 

Rathbone stepped forward. He 
touched his forelock but his voice was 
proud and direct. 

“Aye, m’lord. I saw it all. And 
every word is gospel truth!” 

“F did not doubt your word, child. 
But one must be certain of such grave 
charges. This man, Slater—I know 
of him, He hates us and our King. He 
is a mad dog—without thought for 
principle or conscience. He is con- 
cerned only with hatred. 

“The boy, Jeremy,” Sir Guy 
interrupted. “Can he cause us much 
harm? He knows something of your 
plans.” 

‘The nobleman smiled and clapped 
Helen’s father on the shoulder. 

“I understand your pain,” he said. 
“But this is no fault of yours. And 
the news you bring prevents him from 
further treachery. What he knows is of 
scant value—therefore, we ignore it. 
Come, you must be weary. Sleep, 
we ride early on the morrow!” 


XHAUSTED, Helen soon sank 
into a deep, dreamless sleep. It 
seemed she had only closed her 
eyes when there was a gentle 
pressure on her wrist. Rathbone 
whispered hoarsely. 
“Time to go, miss. We're moving 
on.” 

“Ride beside me, Helen,” her 
father said. “At the end of this we'll 
meet many friends. I shall place you 
with a decent family when we go to 
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meet Cromwell. This is no place for a 
girl, and we are too far from home at 
this time.” 

‘The party moved into the quiet 
day. To Helen there was soracthing 
ghostly about the scene. The horses 
made little noise on the lush grass 
and the mist gave a vague outline 
to the riders. 

“Is this not the life for a man?” 
Sir Guy laughed. “A sharp day, a 
good horse, fine company and a fight 
ahead!” 

Helen smiled, catching the mood of 
excitement and gaiety. She glanced 
at the rolling pastures ahead and the 
smile froze on her | 

“Ahead!” she gasped. “There— 
riders, soldiers!” 


ASS she spoke more riders appeared. 
The sun glinted on domed 
helmets and showed the sombre 
browns of the Roundhead uniforms. 
To the left she saw more figures, 
foot soldiers, in long, regular lines. 
‘There must have been a hundred or 
more, moving forward, pikes at the 
ready. 

Sir Guy wheeled, drawing his sword 
eagerly. 

“If it’s a fight they want they are 
welcome. By the saints, they shall 
remember this day!” 


‘The Earl of Lindsay rode back, his 
face stern. He glanced at the slow 
advance of the enemy, assessing the 
situation. 

“They have us in a trap!” he said 
“Our path is blocked on two sides. 
We have a higher duty than merely 
fighting. Our friends await us and 
they must not be disappointed. We 
must escape and the way is through 
the wood yonder!” 

He rose in his stirrups and waved. 
‘The party headed for the wood but 
as they broke into a gallop the 
Roundhead cavalry charged. It was a 
race between the two sides. Helen 
bent low over her horse and breathed 
a silent prayer. 

Suddenly the two groups met in a 
wild clash. Helen was in the thick of 
it, surrounded by charging figures, 
her ears deafened by the roar and 
confusion, Swords clashed, oaths rang 
out. 

H 
He was wild, his eyes bright, his fac 
shining. 

“Go, child!” he yel 


led. “This is no 


place for you! W. 
before this rabble is taught a lesson!” 
HE slapped the hindquarters of her 

horse and the animal charged 
towards the wood. She pulled at the 
reins but there was no response. She 
ducked as they raced through the 
thick wood. Branches tore at her, 
tearing her clothes and scratching her 
face. Then the horse faltered as it hit 
a rabbit hole, and she fell off. 

Her head was spinning. She rose 
unsteadily and gave a sigh of relief 
as she realised she was unhurt. From 
the distance she could hear the 
sounds of battle, She paused, 
uncertain of where to go. She was 
alone, unarmed and without a horse. 
‘Then she heard a sound of footsteps. 

‘There was a mound of dead leaves 
near her. Desperately, she dived in it” 
and covered herself with the leaves. 

I daren’t look!” she thought. “It 
might he father or one of our people. 
But it might be the Roundheads!” 

TO BE CONTINUED 


NAPOLEON AND ILLYA INTEND TO. 
RECOVER THE FILM. BUT THEY EE | 
LN.C.L.E. AGENT LAURA KINCADE, | 
WHO WAG PRESUMED DEAD. SHE 
REFUGES To RECOGNISE HER 
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Laura Kincade affixes a micro dot of 
ithe names of Thrush agents in Europe, 

on to the Mona Lisa. The portrait, on 
loan to the U.: is loaded on to a 
luxury liner. Illya and Napoleon [ 
board the ship . 


AND (EAS WE 
SUGOECT, THEL/GH 

AGENTS ARE ASOARD, 

WE MUST ACT BEXORE, 


NAPOLEON QUICKLY CHANGES AND SPOTS 
THE GIRL_IN THE WATER... [i 


IE 


UY) 20 OVER 70 THENE SIDE. 


POALBHT THERE 
(9A BALL... We SHOLLD 
MAKE OLE MOVE 
THEW... 


THRUSH AGENTS ARE ALL gown TERR. S 


9... BLT L THINK L CAVE THEM 


= [AS IF RECOGNISING A 
FAMILIAR FACE LALIRA 
SUDDENLY SWIMS: 
JAWAY. NAPOLEON 


(eae ILLVA... 


AND Bie TOOK OFF, 


WHAT DO VOU THINK JL VA P, 


SUBMARINE. 
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without whose assistance this feature would not be possible 


THE BALL CELEBRATING THE FIRGT NIGHT AFLOAT, 


ATTRACTS MANY PASGENGERG... 


eal 


NAPOLEON AWAITS 
HIS OPPORTUNITY... 


A Was 
"COME ON, 
‘ee, 
RE CLTES ‘f 
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BUT NAPOLEON REFUSES) 
TO RELEASE THE GIRL... 
AND ILLYA LEAVES THE 
BALLROOM... 


NAPOLEON 19 FORCED. 


TO CHANGE PARTNERS ag 


THE MAN NAPOLEON NOTICED BY THE POOL, 
(6 ALERTED BY LAURA... >t 


MEANWHILE, ILLYA HAS REACHED: 
Dy | THE PASSAGE WHERE THE 
MONA LIGA CABIN 19 SITUATED... 


NEXT WEEK: ‘‘Pleasant dreams, mon ami ! 


YOUR POST, IVPLADY * 


WRITE TO: LADY PENELOPE, ASHENTREE COURT, 
18-19, WHITEFRIARS STREET, LONDON, E.C.4. (Comp.) 


For a postal reply from Lady Penelope, please enclose a ready stamped, self addressed envelope. 


FRIEND IN NEED... 


I have just come back to England after living in 
Singapore for three years and I'm finding it very 
lonely. There are no children of my age in the 
street where I live and the other children at school 
have their own friends. They are very nice to me, 
but I would like a friend of my own. 
Sandra Taylor, 
Peterborough. 


Why not have a pen-friend? I have printed the address before, but 
perhaps you missed it. It is—The International Friendship League, 
clo Mrs. Flint, 21 Wyndham Rd., Birmingham, 16. Just write giving 
‘your age and a little information on yourself. It is important that you 
remember to enclose a stamped addressed envelope. This goes for any 
Lady Penelope readers who write to the League—a stamped, addres: 
erelope is essential ! 


SAD REFLECTION 


LOGE 


I thought my friend was brilliant, 
because every time we played cards, 
she won. One day it was pouring 
with rain, and since there was 
nothing to do, we decided to stay in 


it. She said, “Well, when you hold 
your cards in front of you, I can see 
them reflected in your glasses!” 
‘Sheena McWhirter, 

Derby. 


One holiday my mother hired a 
caravan for herself, my brother and 


Lost for words? Well, find them quickly, 
b words written on notepaper could 
en shillings! Write me an interesting 
a funny letter, a grumbling letter, list 

your six favourite features in LADY PEI 
ELOPE in order of preference, name your 
favourite current programme on TV, and 
post it off. (Remember to stick a fourpenny 
stamp on!) If you'd like a famous personality 
ing what 
to “Star 


to answer your question, wri 
it is and who it’s for and addres: 
Query" at my usual address. 


Fendlope C-W. 


tea, and then go and ask the lady 
who owned the caravan where the 
bed was. It was getting dark so I 
went to switch the light on. I 
flicked the switch but the light 
didn’t come on. Suddenly the table 
started wobbling, and all the tea 
things fell on the floor. The table 
turned right over, and on the other 


EXCLUSIVE OFFER ! 


VERYONE wants one. . . this 

fabulous 22 carat gold plated 
Lady Penelope charm bracelet! And 
it costs only 7/6d., postage and 
packing included! There are seven 
charms—Lady Penelope's car, her 
crest, and the five Thunderbird craft, 
attached to a pretty chain. Fabulous! 


TO GET YOURS... 
Simply fill in BOTH sections of the 
coupon below in ball point pen. Then 


and play cards. We had six games, 


me. The snag was that when we 


post it, together with a postal order 


side of it was the mysterious third Sor RE mhade. ovate io" Lady 


Penelope Charm Bracelet” to: LADY 
PENELOPE, BERKELEY SQUARE 
HOUSE (6th Floor), BERKELEY 
SQUARE, LONDON, W.1. 

NO OTHER correspondence must be 
enclosed with applications other than 
coupon and postal order. LADY PENE- 
LOPEmagazineandassociatecompanies 
cannot be held responsible for any loss 
‘or damage which may occur in G.P.O. 
handling, or for non-delivery due to 
incorrect addressing of the delivery 
coupon. Proof of posting cannot be 
accepted as proof of delivery. Any 
queries concerning this offer should be 
addressed to: Dept. P, Lady Penelope 
Bracelet Queries, 167 Fleet Street, 
London, E.C.4. 


and every time she won as usual. 
In the end I asked her how she did 


arrived, we could not find the third 
bed anywhere. We decided to have 


Judith Purser, Ascot. 


n 


STAR QUERY STAR QUERY STAR QUERY 


66 Ooh, I'll have to have a little 
think about that one. Mmm— 
yes, | don't know whether any of 
you saw me imitate Peter and 
Gordon. (It was on telly about 
twice in 6 months so you couldn't 
miss it, unless you switch off as 
‘soon as | appear!) Well, | met old 
Gordon at a party not long after- 
wards. Well, he came up to me. | 
thought he was going to thump 
me, but he just said, “You cheeky 
old rascal!" Armand and Michaela 
Denis (the naturalists) also saw 
me impersonate them, and the 
next thing, they'd rung up and 
asked for a copy of the script to 
keep as a souvenir. | suppose 
Vl get me nose flattened 
fone of these days, though! 99 


I've always wanted to ask Benny 
Hill what happens when he 
meets people he’s impersonated 
on TV 


Heather Williams, 
Sunderland. 


LADY PENELOPE GOLD PLATED CHARM BRAC 


COMPLETE BOTH SECTIONS 
IN BALL-POINT PEN 


NAME . 


HOUSE NUMBER ..... 


STREET. 


' TOWN... 


' COUNTY . 


I Please send me one Lady Penelope 
| Charm Bracelet. | enclose a postal 
| order for 7s. 6d. payable to “Lady 
1 Penelope Charm Bracelet Offer." 


YVLS AdINO UVLS ANaNO UVLS ANAND YVL 


NAME .. 


ford; Joan 


HOUSE NUMBER 


STREET... 


TOWN..... 


COUNTY .. 


Linda Tomlinson, 
‘Cardiff; T 
Carol He 
Sandra Graham, 


POST TO: LADY PENELOPE, 
BERKELEY SQUARE HOUSE (6th 
Floor), BERKELEY SQUARE, LON- 
DON, W.1. 


PRIZEWINNERS! 
Debs is on its 
i winners of the “ 
ition of agin They 
Carol Re 
joan Harries, 


There are also fifty runner-ups who 
each receive a pair of Lady Penelope 


Scanshoes. They are: 
josephine Anderton, 


Margaret Davies, Port Talbot; 
Marshall, - 
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asaee neces 


SY... ARTFUL... AND SAFE AS HOUSES! 


Out for 
me early 

| morning, 
realth walk, 
what should 


16 
through me 
binooulars...? 


HELLO, HELLO. V HWS 1S MAID ITARIAN, 
INTERESTED AHEM, BETTER KNOWN 


IN OLR LITRE AS MRS. ERUMPTON 
at 
=n ‘2 
on 


“IT’S ALL DOWN IN ME DIARY...” 


sx 


fae 


So it was seitled- 
I'd join the, band 


SS 


AWAY 


WULIANA TELL THAT 
SHOT APPLES. 


Aw "fy 
q . iw! 


7 O12 T 
SOLD ITE 


; i w t ne ADM 


| So next meeting. $ 


me 


POLE, 1, 
SEEN HINA 


WWE VACUA 
LEANER! 


t 
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DOOMED TO SILENCE. MARINA AND HER FATHER FACE NEW DANGERS IN THEIR UNDERWATER WORLD... 


YOU ARE 
DP) 4ARMID, TITAN... 
YOU KNOW MY 


FATHER (8 MORE 


ANSWER IS. 
BR VIOLENCE! 


TIVE 
CREATURE IS HERE 
WE WILL MAKE 
RE OF Hit! 


USING THE MONITOR 
SCREENC, MARINA 
OBSERVES THE 
INCIDENT FROM 
AN'S PALA! 


THAT 18 CORRECT... 
WE ARE SAFE, A) 


WOT STOP USING 
MIS MENTAL 
WERE! 


SUMPLE CAPTURE, 
GREAT APHONY. HE 
OLERED UENO. 

RESISTANCE. 


IN PACIFICA 


(ND FURTT WE WILL 
DISCOVER EXACTLY HOW AAARINA 
WAS CAPTURED! 
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